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 Jackson gets ready to open the front door, but his mom 
beats him to it. The look on her face says everything he expected. 
“I’m sorry,” he mumbles, eyes downcast. His mother stares daggers 
at Jackson before speaking. 
 “I’m sorry, my butt. Get in the house, NOW.” Jackson’s 
mom moves out of the way, letting him pass into the threshold. As 
Jackson makes his way back into his room, he hears his mom sigh. 
“Wait, Jackson.” He stops and turns to face her. 
 “I know things have been rough on you lately. Between 
family issues, moving, I get it, really.” She reaches out to grab his 
hand. “Just… work with me Jackson, please. I promise I’m always 
going to be in your corner,” Jackson squeezes his mom’s hand. “I 
know, Mom. And I’m really sorry about earlier. I wasn’t trying to be 
rude. I just wasn’t in the right headspace.” 
 Jackson releases his mom’s hand and takes a deep breath. 
“I did some thinking, though. I’m taking the offer. I’m going to 
commit.” Jackson’s mom’s eyes start to well up with tears. His eyes 
rolling, Jackson laughs at his mom. “Please don’t start crying. It’s 
not that big of a deal.” Jackson’s mom makes an exaggerated gasp. 
“NOT that big of a deal? Boy.” She wraps her arm around Jackson’s 
neck, putting him in a playful chokehold. “My son is on his way to 
going pro. I’m gonna make the biggest deal out of this.” She runs 
her hands over Jackson’s coily hair before releasing him, both of 
them laughing. “I’m proud of you, Jackson.” Jackson chuckles, hugs 
his mom goodnight, then heads to his room. He steps inside and 
takes a look at the posters on his wall. Lebron. Kobe. Wade. All of 
the greats surround him, and he feels their eyes on him. 
 I’m on my way up there with y’all. This is just the beginning.
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